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bad man." Later I heard that he was shot, for in those
days the Russian authorities, as at present, had no kid-
glove methods in dealing with possible enemies to the
established order of things.

I still maintained my skill on the bicycle, and at
Batoum I used to ride round the breakwater wall of
the harbour doing tricks. It was about 3 feet wide with
dangerous-looking rocks beneath on one side. On
another occasion there was a Russian giving demon-
strations of cycling tricks in a park, and finished up by
riding over a rather high see-saw which was about 12
inches wide. I was requested to show what I could do
and I finished up by riding over the see-saw backwards.
I doubt if I could have accomplished it successfully a
second time.

There was one time when I went for a ride into the
oountry near Batoum. On the way back I was cycling
along a footpath when I saw hiding behind a rock a
few rather ferocious-looking Cossacks and Georgians
with the usual assortment of slaughtering instruments
dangling from their belts. I do not know if they
had contemplated any attack on me, but I found
laid across the footpath a heavy log which ordinarily
would have compelled a cyclist to dismount near
where the mixed "ruffians" were standing. I was
able, however, to surmount this obstacle by means
of my trick cycling. On approaching they made
no attempt to rush at me, so I jumped up the front
wheel and then the back as I passed over the log, a
simple matter for me. The watchers were apparently
too surprised after this to do anything more. So I
did a few more tricks as I cycled along. Meanwhile
they must have come to the conclusion they had made
a bad choice.

It was in 1902 that I made up my mind to leave the
sea, for my mind was filled with the problems connected
with flight, and I had many ideas in connection with
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